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». [F.Secrepary,Tart wants,A-really effective campaign cry, let him (Governor Hucues is charged with being a partisan. The charge 


tr 


teat ,a, leaf. from hisvown. Philippine note-book and promise the is true. He is a partisan for the 


, Amefitati people “self governihent when they are fitted for it.” 
En is ‘ é ne 


casts io, reflection on the work of the department, as the men 
ily controlled the fire had the hose been good. The hose 


~ could have easi i i 
wr simply.rotten and did pot last at all. “ Hose was bursting every minute, 
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observes that “the South has und 






biggest party, but who unfortunately are not. 


people, who ought to be the 
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THE ASSISTANT secretary of the United States Brewers’ AsSociation 


oubtedly overdone the whisky 


;, and all t i, occasioned much delay and is habit.” ‘That’s the peculiarity of, the 
Bee gk eda peta a aga whisky habit: it is so easily overdone. 
Comuisstagiar fa Be Of course we of, the North do not 

% overdo it. ‘There is a restraint about 


















«Softly; softly there! . We have 
shad egough of vituperation. Doesn't 
Commissioner Lantry know that this 

is the kind of, talk that destroys con- 
: fidenge?: And ‘incidentally hurts 
; business —— the hose business ? 
‘e 
| “Wuy 1s the Democratic party 
divided ?” asks Justice Fitz- 
gerald. :Why are there spots 
on the sun and rings around 
Saturn? All of these things 
_ are natural phenomena, un- 
changing with the years. 
ba 


Governor Hucues’ policy, ; 
says an Albany despatch, is | 
not supperted.by men of con- V 
, sequence in the . legislature.” 
Nothing could“ indicate more 
clearly the primitiveness of our 
-, civilization in the year 1908. 
Ne 
». DRIVEN BY a northeast wind that 
- attained a velocity of thirty-six 
; dmiles an hour the rain slapped the 
, faces.of pedestrians and made them 
_ yeryeuncomfortable. — Lvening 
7/4 wee ae 
Tt 2g rather hard to write a ° 
new weather story. 
* : ‘e ? 
» [N.. REGARD) toy the Parker 
\. Building fire, where. more 
. fyhan’ 4s? lengtljs.of | lrose . 
» ¢ burst, the Sux, remarks that “ 
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our drinking, a certain reserve’in our 
‘ lushing, that must be the envy and the 
despair of persons south of the line. 
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THE HomicipEs in South Carolina 
average one a day, which leads the 
Charleston News and Courier to 


ark that a Sicilian “would not 
ave half a chance among us.” 
If newspapers were to get into 
the habit of telling the truth 
the millennium would «draw 
nearer by several million years. 
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THE DIAMONDtrade is in a bad 

way. So many men have 
had to buckle down and sup- 
port their legal wives. 


aN 


GOVERNOR H UGHESas a financier 

fills us with the same kind of 
joy with which we have long con- 
templated Mr. Rodsevelt in his 
quality ‘as an Adniirali— 7he Sun. 

Exactly..,So long as Gover- 
nor Hughes. restricts himself 
to the academic discussion of 
a matter of importance he may 
have the Swn’s approval;. but 
anything practical, ‘anything 
bordering on T. R.’s go- 
aheadedness, earns théysatire 
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of the Sun. Compared with 


our esteemed contemporary,, 
a dog’s@hingleg’ is’ the 
shortest, distance between 


‘66 Wi Sablic Haine Awhe: lis 

oe. ay hose te two points. ; 

be aroused t0: the extent of wo points. 

‘placing the responsibility. where it’ . Sie Bae 
ee ongs.” Perhaps... stil it did in aoe BeLMont says we can haye,no, more: 
- Piaeease of ey 4 : eithe Fd sta rapid transit, ubless, capital. i¢ 
« yoStgamer General Slocush eS SRV ERCED te “properly, ppotected From what? 
"A ecce * dect ek fan Sob gs PAR. iF _ Ae. “Protected” from, the questions of 

Soe aia eh soo ‘ a -. DECISION BY GALIFORNIA’s Hicuest Court... «> *. the Public Service. Board? *. 
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That beates his breastes 


O why dost thou weep, my bonnie poét? 
And why dost thou tear thy hair ? 

And why dost thou make soche a lament, 
And why dost thou trouble sair ? 


O waly! Iweep, saith the bonnie poét, 
O woe! I tear my hair, 

O waly! I make soche a lament, 

For that I trouble sair. 


T hae ne lost on a bad race-horsé, 
Ne jousted at braced roulette, 


Ne bet tagainst a full-on-sevens, 
Ne lost an election bette. 


When a quatrain ran for 


Oh, an easy life was the 


T IS Philemup the jolly poét, 
That teareth his bonnie hair, 


For that he troubleth sair. 

Hast thou ymurdered the little footpage ? 

Hast lost thy gould and thy fortiine? 

I hae na emurdered the little footpage, 
Ne lost my Christabel, 


Ne lost my goulde and my fortine, 
Or aught that I love well. 


I wolde live in the questions-and-answers daies ! 
O, that is my liefest wish. 


Including the repetish. 


For some soche cinche I pine 
With an endless ‘‘ Why-do-ye-grieve ?”’ ballad 
At soe-&-soe-moche a line. 
Franklin P. Adams. 


* @ 















and makes lament 


Hast lost thy Christabel ? 
Or aught thou lovest well ? 


Hast lost thine all on a bad race-horsé ? 
Hast jousted at braced roulette ? 

Hast bet against a full-on. sevens? 
Hast lost an election bette? 


But, wit ye well, I fain wolde live 
In aunciente ballad times 


When that I mote make a gude living 
A-selling mine aunciente rhymes. 


half a colimn 


merrie minstrél’s. 





A MOVING (PICTURE) TALE. 


UTOMOBILE Arson.” Ha, aman withatorch. The man has 
a rough, wicked-looking beard and carries the torch in his 
right hand. He glances 
hither and yon. He 
must be expecting 
the bill collec- 
tor. See, he 
espies the new 
automobile stand- 
ing in front of the 
house. The automobile 
looks like a cheap imita- 
tion. Hush, my child, it 
is an imitation but that is 
so no damage will be 
done when the man with 
the wicked beard burns 
it up. See, he is now 
applying the torch to the 
carbureator or some other 
portion of the machine’s 
anatomy. ‘The car is in 
flames — black and white 
flames. ‘The auto must 
have been freighted with 
pepper and salt to blaze in 
such a funny way. See, here 
comes a beautiful young lady. 
She has her skirtg up about her 
knees and is rufifing toward the 
man. He biffs her an upper cut as 
' she reaches him and he slings her across 
his shoulder like a bag of breakfast food 
and hurries down the road. 
“On the Trail.” Ah, ha, the young 
lady has some relatives I guess. Look 
at the bunch of brothers, sisters, aunts, 
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t’ milk the keows, b’gosh. 





A good front is 
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THE CHORELESS AGE. 


FARMER STUBBLE (at four in the A. M.)—Time 


rather to be chosen than great riches. 


uncles, hot on the trail of the man with the wicked beard. Here they 
stop and they all run off into the wood. They must see the man’s 
trail going in there. Why, and here is our old friend snooping out of 
the woods on the other side. He is dragging the beautiful young 
lady by the wrist. She is making her 
mouth go very fast. Perhaps she is 
chewing gum or maybe she is crying 
for help. Well, what do you think 
of that? The man is actually 
setting fire to one machine 
Look, he drags the girl with 
him into the other car and 
hikes down the road. 
“Rescued.” It’s all up 
with the man now. They 
are hot on his trail. The 
man is getting warm too. 
See, he drags the girl with 
him into a pond to cool 
off. She is still working 
her mouth, which seems 
to anger the man. Per- 
haps she won’t give him 
her gum after all. He 
swats her an upper cuton 
the chin and throws her 
out on the bank. Te 
strikes out for himseif but 
a young hero plunges in 
and sticks a knife in his 
back. How beautiful. 
The girl's father or lover or 
some one brings her to and the 
young hero cuts off the man’s 
wicked b@&rd and holds it up to 
view! Is it not a most entertaining 
and instructive tale ? 
Next week, “A Jail Delivery.” 
Bring the children... . H. Williams. 
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BUSINESS. 


W* WERE YOUTHFUL, crude and foolish when a demagogic ring 
Had a difference of opinion with a Parliament and King, 
And their reckless agitation set the nations by the ears 
And entailed a wasteful warfare for the space of seven 
years, — 










When the empty name of -‘ Freedom” was the only 
thing they gained! : 
If we prospered, did it matter whether King or 
Congress reigned? 

How much better had they listened to 
the warnings from the Throne 

To preserve Existing Order and let well 
enough alone! 


But they interfered with Business in a 
most disastrous way ; 
For the Merchant couldn’t traffic, the 
Consumer couldn’t pay, 
And our Credit was as worthless as the 
echo of a song. 
Yes, they interfered with Business, which was very, very wrong. 


wk 


Now, of all Commercial Ventures for the enterprising mind 
There was none of greater profit than the sale of human kind; 
Being older than the Pharaohs, ’twas undoubtedly correct, 
Since the Negro had no birthright the Caucasian need respect. 


But these demagogues and ranters they must agitate and rave 

With their philanthropic twaddle of ‘‘ the sorrows of the slave,” 

Till they won the Blacks the freedom that was only meant for Whites, 
And impoverished the nation by destroying Vested Rights. 


Aye, they interfered with Business; they invoked the dreadful curse 
Of a war that drained our life-blood— and our money, which was worse. 









. JOURNALISM REALISM. 


Senator Phillips, when seen by a re- 
porter last night, declared he had no 
intention of resigning. Said the Senator: 


REALLY. AS PRINTED. 
“Where do you fel- “TI have absolutely no 
lows get those nutty | intention of resigning 
ideas? Goandtell your | my honored tion. 


city editor that I’m go- The rumor is unguali- 
ing to stick till tle cows | fiedly false and indubit- 
come home.”’ ably has its inception in 
some political camp. As 
long as I can serve the 
people efficiently and 
itably, as 1 have al- 
ways tried to do, I shall 
occupy my seat in the 
Senate. I never felt more 
vigorous in my life.’’ 


































WHAT IS THIS? 


Why, this is a modern American locomotive, as the cartoonists 
invariably draw it. 
With their cant of ‘‘equal justice,” with their anarchistic din, 
Oh, they interfered with Business — the Unpardonable Sin! 


Don’t you interfere with Business, be the business what it may. 
Don't you interfere with Business, interference doesn’t pay. 
Let the briber breed corruption with his foully-gathered 
hoard ; 
Let the money-changers flourish in the Temple of the 
Lord; 


Let the poison-vendors prosper, let the fran- 
chise-grabber cheat ; 

Let the deft financial juggler pile up millions 
through deceit; 

Let the sharper tempt the gudgeon with his 
shining, gilded lure; 

Let the grafter burst his coffers with the plun 
der of the poor; 


Let the soul-betrayers batten in their 
depths of native slime! 

Don’t you interfere with Business though 
that business be a crime! 

Live in oily, fat complaisance! Be a sweet, 
submissive clod! 

Don’t you interfere with Business — if the 
Dollar be your God! 

Arthur Guiterman, 


7 BOOKS. 


5 ince stream which flows from the jaws 
of the tireless press, once but a trick- 
ling stream of limpid purity, has become, in 
our day, a turbid torrent. Of the making of books 
there is no end. 

There are strong books and weak books. But 
is it the strong book which, battling with the vexing 
currents, emerges triumphant? Not necessarily. 

It depends on the life-saving crew. They 
hasten to the rescue, and the book which they favor 
is the book which lives. Sometimes it is a very weak 
book, with scarcely a spark of original vitality in it. 
The crew go by the name of Advertising. 




















twin anything. 





y* is a lottery; and the man who takes no charces in it can never 
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AN EXPERT’S VIEW. 


tee reporter had run the gauntlet, past the fifth assistant sec- 
retary, and was now to be admitted into the presence of the 
i} great Man of Finance. 
The Man of Finance wheeled in his chair, laid down 
the reporter’s card, and greeted the man from ae 
the newspaper aftably. The newsgatherer had A. — 
anticipated trouble in getting the Man of | an q 
Finance to talk on the financial strin- a WW i \@ not a LBA, 
gency, and his graciousness came t | 5p 
as a surprise. 
“I do not mind being quoted 
to this extent,” smiled the 
man at the desk, “ to the 
effect that I believe that 
the present uneasiness 
has a cause. Cause and. 
‘effect go hand in hand, 
Everything would now 
point to the fact that 
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money in various quan- 
tities is hard to get readily. 
No doubt the origin lies 
somewhere or other; I am 
positive that there is an 
origin. The money market 
. ‘ fluctuates under different conditions. 
as, It is just now fluctuating; this, I would 
say, is due to the different conditions. The 


run on the banks withdraws the money from the banks, which tends 7 ene ae 


















to exhaust the supply from the banks. If a bank has no money the 
shortage is felt among its depositors. Thus it is clearly seen that the 


result is only due to the effect of the cause. DoI make myself clear? XS 

Now, please try to quote me exactly, as I do not wish to leave any AMATEUR NIGHT 

false or uncertain impression on the public as to my stand on this , ? 

great question. Good-morning.” CLARIBEL CHRYSTIE.—Oh, Chimmy! Ain’t it too darn bad yer 
And so we are reminded of the greatness of our language. didn’t wear no sign like dat de night yer went on at de Gaiety! 





NOTHING ELSE, 


EACHER.— If I cut an apple into 16 parts, what will each part be? A CHEERFUL invalid is one who prides herself ‘on her lovely indis- 
LittLe ANNIE Rooney.— Teacher, pie-fillin’! position. 
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THEN AND NOW. . 
THERE Was a TiMt WHEN AMERICANS HapNn’t MucH Use For THINGS MONARCHIAL, Bur THaT Was LoNG AGo. 
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A DOMESTIC PANIC. 


HE house was cold. There was-no mistaking 
that fact. 

If the rest of the family had not ascer- 
tained the state of affairs from their own feel- 
ings, they could easily have observed it from the 
way Father stormed around. .Every ten or fif- 
teen minutes he went down the cellar and swore 
at the furnace, after which he would return and 
lecture the family. 

The furnace didn’t seem to mind it but 
the family did, and at length he became un- 
bearable. The family became panic-stricken. 
They feared that father might go crazy 
and commit suicide or something else 
equally awful. 

_ “I think something must be the 
matter with the furnace,”. ventured 
Mother. 

“That’s just like a woman!” 
yelled Father. “How, in the name 
of Bill Taft, could anything be the 
matter with the furnace when I just spent seven eighty 
to have it fixed ?” 

Mother did not reply, but rushed upstairs to. put her 
money and jewels in her stocking. 

“T think,” said Sister, who was prominent in the local William 
Morris Arts-Graft Society, “that the trouble comes from not having 
enough hand-made mission furniture in the house. There is so 
much warmth about mission furniture.” 

“QO pshaw!” said Brother, who had studied chemistry in the 
local university. ‘The trouble is with the coal. It doesn’t contain 
enough calories or units of heat, per unit of weight.” . 

“Bosh!” said Aunt Betsy, who was a bit old-fashioned. “The 
trouble is with the house. The way they build them nowadays, it is 
impossible for them to be anything else but cold.” 

“I can’t understand it,” said Father. “It was all right six 
months ago.” 

“It was summer then,” suggested the Baby with the gentle 
stress of babyhood. 

Father was about to hurl a bootjack at baby, when his eye 
struck the thermometer. Simultaneous, his mind struck an idea 
with fearful force. 

For a moment he was thoughtful. Father, be it said, admitted 
without argument, that he was the only simon-pure, ne plus ultra 
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SIMILAR SYMPTOMS 


‘*Pardon me, sir,’’ suavely said the passenger who wished to 


borrow one for a few moments, ‘‘but have you a fountain pen?” 
‘*‘Naw!”’ replied the grouchy traveler. ‘‘I live next door to 
a public school; that’s what makes me look so savage.” 


logician of the household. It took him but a moment to analyze his 
new idea. Why hadn’t he thought of it before? Why, to be sure, 
the thermometer was the cause, for was not the house cold every 
time the thermometer registered at a low figure? And was not the 
thermometer now registered at a low figure? Why, of course! 
Certainly!! How stupid!!! 

Whereupon he threw the thermometer out of the window, put 
on his coat and went to the club, confident that henceforward 
everything would be all right. Lillis O. Jones. 


SUBCONSCIOUS ECONOMY. 





NEw YorKER (fo Tenderloin cabby at 2 A. M.).—Say, he’s all in, 
Cabby. How much to take him home to South Brooklyn? 
Caspy.—South Brooklyn? Seven dollars an’ a half. 


















URED by a secret process 
“LUCKY STRIKE” has a 
fragrance and charm all its own. 


LUCKY STRIKE 
Silced Plug Pipe Tobacco 


has the largest sale in the world, It sraokes 
cool to the end without waste, and does not 
blow out of the bowl. For over fifty years 
the name “ PATTERSON” on tobacco 
has been a guarantee of high quality. 
Pocket Size, Tin Box, 10c. 















Everyone admires a clear 
complexion. It’s an open 
secret that Pears’ Soap 
has brought the glow of 
health to millions of fair 


faces, 
Sold in America and every other country. 















Every man who catches the grip 
need not flatter himself that he is a 
genius merely because he has acquired 
the capacity for infinite pains. — Chicago 
Post. 





THE SHAME OF 


Miss DaTEuP.—She is lovely; but don’t you think she is dread- 


fully old fashioned? 


Miss MoDERNE.—Oh, I do! I was so embarrassed the other 



























THE FACT THAT THE 
BULK OF THE WHISKEY . 
SOLD THROUGHOUT 
THE UNITED STATES IS ; 
BLENDED PROVES THE i 
POPULARITY OF THIS NTA: 
FORM OF WHISKEY Wy 
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FORM EXCELLENCE AND 
IS THE PERFECTION OF 
QUALITY AND FLAVOR 
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“WHEN I sees de headaches some 


afternoon when I went shopping with her and discovered she had a_ - men acquires while gittin’ rid of deir 


pocket in her dress. 





money,” said Uncle Eben, “I doesn’ 
blame some o’ dese famous rich folks 


The first thing in the morning if you need a bracer, foh holdin’ on toa dollar so hahd.” —_ 


should be a tablespoonful of _— en in an 
t. 


ounce of sherry or a glass of soda. 





— Washington Star. 
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unner’s Short Stories 





























SHORT SIXES 


THE RUNAWAY BROWNS 


They will delight all sorts and conditions of Will bring more than one hearty laugh even 


readers. — Pittsburgh Dispatch. 


2. 
MADE IN FRANCE 


from those unused to smile.—W., 2. & S. Bulletin. 


cg 
MORE SHORT SIXES 


Though the creations are de Maupassant’s mearre You smile«over their delicious absurdities, per- 
is Bunner’s, and we are well acquainted with that haps, but never roar because they are “awfully 
quaint humor and originality.—Detroi Free Press. ; funny.” — Boston Times. 


+ 


THE SUBURBAN SAGE 


Mr. Bunner in the present volume writes in his most happy mood.— Boston Times. 





PRICE, in Cloth :: :: :: $1.00 per Volume 


For sale by all Booksellers, 


or by mail from the Publishers on receipt of price. 295-309 Lafayette Street, New York. 
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Trimble Whiskey 
High Ball. 
The best of all. 
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His Foouisu FEar. 


be able to live on my salary.” 

“Pooh!” replied the brave girl, “don’t let that worry you. 
that I shall not be a mere useless luxury, as many a man’s wife is. 
earn 
year ?”— Chicago Record- Herald. 


“The only thing I am afraid of, darling,” he said, “is that we shall not 


Remember 
Didn’t I 


$7.40 writing for the children’s department of a ladies’ magazine last 





Secretary BonaParte’s Discovery. 


Secretary Bonaparte expressed to 
his home folks “considerable astonish- 
ment,” says the Baltimore Sun, “at a 
phase of Chicago journalism which he 
met with” in connection with his recent 
speech at Chicago. Although Mr. 
Bonaparte had “emphatically and | 
pointedly stated that he was not speak- | 
ing as the representative of the Presi- | 
dent or of the administration, but of 





carefully eliminated this explanation, 


himself ‘alone,” the Chicago papers | 


and “then deliberately referred to Mr. | 


Bonaparte as the ‘mouthpiece’ of the 
President and the ‘spokesman’ of the 


administration.” If Mr. Bonaparte had | 


been more familiar with the daily jour- 
nalisth of Chicago, his surprise at this 
deliberate falsification would have been 
much less considerable.— The Public. 


A Literary FartLure. 
His alphabet would disagree, 
Although some letters well he knew; 
He never could make C. O. D. 
Keep up the pace with I. O. U. 


— Washington Star. \ . 


It is expected that 40,000 idle men 
will return to work in Pittsburg this 


month. Even Pittsburg is a good city 
in which to return to work. — Chicago 
Record- Herald. 
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i, what I went.” 
Nore better 
et any price. 





NINeETY-sIxX people are fighting in 
Cleveland for a $10,000 estate. They 
must be doing it for the purpose of 
vindicating their principles rather than 
for any gains they expect to win. — 
Chicago Record- Herald. 








Williams 


Shavin 
Soap 


“The only kind that won't smart or dry on the face” 


WILLIAMS’ SHAVING SoaP 
keeps the face young, healthy 


and comfortable. 


May be had in the form of Shaving Sticks or Shaving Tablets, 











REAL COMFY. 


warm in your house, neighbor ? 
NATIVE (cheerily).— Purty snug, thank ye. 
meter up to 38 in the livin’ room right along. 





GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
“its Parity Has Made ft Famous.” 


Seld by good druggists and grocers. 











Mr. URBAN (who is staying out for the winter).— Manage to keep 


We keep the thermo- 











A Burlesque Historical Novel 





Monsieur d’en 
Brochette * % 


By the Humorous Syndicate 


JOHN KENDRICK BANGS 
ARTHUR HAMILTON FOLWELL 
and BERT LESTON TAYLOR 


29 Full-page Illustrations by FRANK A. NANKIWELL 





This ‘‘ historical account of certain 
of the adventures of Huevos Pasada Par 
Agua, Marquis of Pollio Grille, and 
Count of Pate de Foie Gras, is a clever 
and amusing burlesque on the novel of 
histrio—adventure. We consider it 
strange it has not been done before, 
but it is certainly well done now. 


—Detroit Free Press. 


The adventures which Robert Gaston 
de Launay Alphonse, Marquis of Pollio 
Grille, Count of Pate de Foie Gras, and 
Much Else Besides, succeeds in crowd- 
ing into the short space of forty-eight 
hours are astounding. 


—Louitsville Courier-Journal. 


‘*Monsieur D’En Brochette.”’ is a cap- 
ital travesty of the romances of the 
sword by American imitators of Alex- 
andre Dumas which have been so num- 
erous and — in the last few years. 
The satire is keen and even the victims 
cannot fail to admire the skill with 
which the sharp thrusts are given. 


— The Cleveland Plain Dealer. 
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